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,could the public have against that entente?
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- THE LINE-UP.

RMED GUARDS patrol the tunnel under Capitol Hill used by,
railways entering Washington from the South. All bridges)
between Washington and New York are said to be similarly|

protected. Yesterday a German, arrested as o suspected deserter
from the Prinz Eitel Friedrich, declared that “in six months there will
not be a war munitions plant in operation in the United States”
Federal officers and the police of Cleveland, Ohio, are looking for a
store of ammunition reported to have been hidden by German resery-
ists in case Canada is to be attacked,

Queer doings on Uncle Sam's peaceful premises. Nobody can
fail to sce that neutrality is threstenod with something worse than an
attack of nerves. Bombs and factory ruins are tangible evidence tuat
disorganizing forces are persistently at work.
threats are too numerous to be pooh-poohed.

Peace cannot disgnise these ugly facts nor does prosperity conceal |
them. Americans must rouse themselves to face the situation and)
take practical steps to protect things American. -

The Federal Government is collecting information and prosecut
ing suspected conspirators., But Federal aothority is limited and |
works slowly, The States must set their handier law machinery at
work to round up the plotters,

Let it be Americanism and all anthority ligh and low in these!
United Stated against sedition,

]
Sinister hints and|

When the duties of Industrial Commissioners take them tod
this city they caarge thelr hotel bills to the State. Then there
is no reason why they couldn't stay long enough now and then
to see whether State inspectors really Inspect.

i

ANOTHER TRIPLE ALLIANCE. |

AS COMPANIES do busriness with tire Standard Oil Company |
on #irange terms—if contracts prove anything.

The Thompson legislative committee has turned up evi.
dence showing that oil nsed in the wanufacture of gas is furnished the
gas concerns under agreements no two of which read alike as to price
or duration. A gas company in Manhattan may be charged for its |
oil much more than a company in Brooklyn. Or it may be the other
way round. Long term contracts are drawn up when oil prices nre|
high. When oil is relatively cheap, contract periods are brief.

Cne result in always the same. Oil contracts read in such a way
that the gas companies at any given moment can claim they eannot
afford to sell gas to the consumer on lower terms. The Kings County
Lighting Company has constantly referred to its oil contracts to jus-
tify the 95.cent rate it imposes upon its consumers while people in
other parts of the city pay 80. ' And the Public Service Commission |
has stood ready to sanction the obviois injustice, I

Gas consumers begin to see what they have been up agninst.|
Standard Oil, Gas Interests, Public Service Commission—what show |

&
r

Word comes from Belgium that the supply of clothing for
the destitute will be exhausted before Christmas. The world
seems to have cordially consented to recognlze Belginm as
our burden. X
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THANKSGIVING.

= 1 ¥ stood—a fint package of crisp grean-
HANKES will be given to-morrow-—as happens every yoar—hy| pucks. Crisp s alwaya the word
some who have everything to be thankful for and by others|Mr. Jarr was counting the green:

who are thankful to be no worse off than they are. Not a
few of those who have received the best of everything the world af-
fords are sure to forget even to make acknowledgment, while here
and there starved, care-burdened with
thankfulness.

The most thankful of all ought to be those who can give thanks
that the spirit of thankfulness boards and lodges with them the year
round, holidays and all. There is no greater blessing.

Hits From Sharp _‘_Wits.

A dootor says that girls would be
rettier if they ate more onions and
nln candy. But—thesy would have
fewer close l'rl:mdl..- Macon News,
L]

souls will swell purest

One of the greatest regrets that a
wominn has In life is that she de-
alinnd (0 marry a fellow who ufter.
wiard became rich and prominent,
Macuh News

Somas men have scen their plclures L
in the newspuapers for the last tima,
and the thought produces a sioking

woman's feet ineased In those white

to depart, exclalming, for the hun-
when Mr. Jarr arrived home

held in his hand-—Mrs, Rangle econld
note from the distance at which she

senaation,~Pittsburgh Sun,
L] . L

Ones in a very great while you come
noross a recent college graduante who
will admit that he doesn't Know every-
thing.—Columbia l:utu.

- .

I's mueh sasier to pick a quarrel
thau it s to got out of & Aght.—Baltl-
more American.

or champagne-colorad hoots.—Pltts-
burgh Sun,

L - L ]

Any time vou wee 4 sufety pin on the
sldewalk It in conclusive evidence that
womebody dressed in o hurry

* 8 e

These are the “good old dave™ peos

ple will 1alk about forty years hence
Taoledny Dlade.

I Letters From the People |

“All That Take Up the Sword.”
To the Kdlior of The Eveulng World

Some days ago 1 read: "Wilson
Finds Biblical Basis for Defense
Flan,” and “in note o Seth Low he
quotes Esekiel, in which warning for
proparedneas is given.” One can read-
iy see he I8 o very consclentious man.
But If ha looks up the New Testa-
ment, Bt Matthew, Chapter xxvi,
verses 01-52, he will sea the follow-
ing: “And, behold, one of them that
wore with Jesus, stretching forth his
hand, drew out his sword, and, strik-
ing the servant of the high prieat, cut
off his ear. Then Jesus msalth him:
‘Put up agaln thy sword into Its
place, For all that take up the aword
shall perish with the sword.” Bt. Joha,
the beloved disciple called by the
Greskts the “Divine” (chapter xviil,

and the servant of the high priest
whose ear wus cul off wus called Muol- |
chus.  Bhould not Wilson conslder the |
words of the New Psstamont as well
as the words of the Mook of Baekiel®!
MANHATTAN,

Intawn Posial Serviece, |

To the BEditor of The Evening Weild
I read your reoent editorial relating
10 the poor postal service of the Bronx, |
every word of which is truth. But be- |
fore you crass the Havlem iver just
run up o the Two Hundred and Bev-
enth Strect section of the city-—not the
Bronx, bul the boroukh of Manhat-
tan, and 1 think you will see that the
condition is worse than in the Bronx
Ask  almost any peopls  you maet
where the nearest Post OfMge (s, and
you will And It is so far away that they
don't know where it Is, and could not

find it if they did. M. J

A Fall House,

To the Editor of The Evening Workd
Whigh Is the better hand in a poker

Thanksgiving Day in Europe L.»‘
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Of Stories

8 Plots of Immortal Fiction Masterpieces §
: By Albert Payson Terhune ¢
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Publishing
No. 77.—A LEAF IN THE STORM, by Ouida.
BINF ALLIX was old—very old. Po old that she could remember

the far-off day when the folk of her little French village of

Peroeau de Diew bad kindled bonfires In homor of Napoleon's

viotorion. Alwaya sho had lived in peaceful Berceau de Dieu,

far from the pulsing red hoart of Parls, far from the nolse and
struggle of the big world,

8ho was happy, was Alllx, in the sunset of her long, calm Iffe. 8ho «
dwelt in the cottage of her birth; with her big grandson, Bernadon, and
with his protty lttlo wife, Margot, and thelr baby son. There, the old
woman loved and was loved. She rejolced In her grandson's strength, his
honesty, lile stoadfast simplicity.

Then, in the summer of 1871, came word that France was at war with &
Prussia, The !dea of war sent & little thrill of horror through the village.
But Pleot—an educated man, who had actually learned to read print—
reassured everybody by declarlng:
| “It cnnnot touch us! Our heroes will be o Derlin in another fortnlght.
The papers say »o."”

The villagers did not kpow Just whére or what Berlin myight be. The
name had a disquioting soun®l, Nor #d Allx's reply to Ploot halp matters.

“My children” sald she, “1 remember the days of my youth., Our army
& . was victorious then, At least they told us so. Yet

The Brosth i bread could mot be bought for love or money., And

? Wer people lay dead of famina in the roada That was long

S inne 3. Bg0. But T do not think things change very much.”

The men of Borceau do DMeu were urged to onlist.

lﬂoma of them were consoripted. Hernadon, baving a wifa and child and

Iwundmulhrr to support, waa not forced to go to the froat, but every one
urged him to. He merely replied:

T will sarva Frunce when my time comes.™

People sneared at him for n coward, But he was no! minded to leave
his dear ones to atarve, while he went away to fight for something he 414
not undaratand. So he stayed on. Allix's prophecy came true. Food grew
mcarce. Famine and pestllence ruled the land. Dadly came word of some
' new French defeat,
| At Inst, the Prussians reached the town next to Berceau de Dien, Tn that
|tnm-| a man fired at them from a roof. By way of puninhment, the Cer-

manas burned the whole place to the ground. Then, next day, on they cames
to Bercoeau de Diew,

Meantime, Bernadon had tried all night long to rally his nelghbors to
a defense of their village, But thess patriols ware no longer nolsy In the'r
| clamor for war. They were siok with tarror. They knew if one shot wera
| fired the village would be wiped out. So they gathered all thelr guns and (
| other weapons and burisd them under the White Christ's altar in the ohurch.

The Prumsians swarmed into the village, looting, bullying, destroying.

They selzed the peagants’ acanty grain and llvestook. They miole the faw

| hoarded bits of sfiver and other valuabloa they could Iny hands on. They

| smashad chests and cupboards. What was not worth stealing I'l:lny de.

| hen Guair toad hanoed to h . -
en elr lsader chanc to hear & rumor that wea

|.¢m¢whan. He saw Bernadon standing In his cottage dawin:'::n?u::j

| eral moldiers to drag him forward. He domanded the whareabonts of tha

| hldden weapons, Bernadon refused to tell, saying merely:

! “I am no traltor!™

At an order from the |eader, & volley was fired.
Margot screamed in horror at the murder,

OO

Bernadon fell dead,

With her baby |
thraw herself on the Erosnd ¥ In her arms, aha

_ In front of o reartr
“Me 1a cavalry horse, and the plunging heofs erushed out h':

{ Aslesp!™ Iite and her little son's,

! d D14 Alllx had sprung from the doorway and selzed

| the old woman drn'lrr#!rt“‘id?n..mmﬂ"!
nto the cott
| over her slnin grandson as over a :l?k :::!Mrh'!l?r' nmah?.z-rf' ;:“:mn:
peasant rushed in, erying that the Prussiana had alaughlered five unl:n : rd
men a8 A warning to the rest and had set fire to the village, Rel Tj‘l-
merely looked up with one finger on her lipe.  chisparing: ’ . *
: “Be quiet! Don't you see he is asleop?” '
- And then she rocked to and fro and 1

body. With unnatural wtrength

mmed lullableas to 1he doad man

The Jarr Family

——By Roy L.

The Woman

McCardell .

By Dale Drummond

V7ho Dared Dollars and Sense

By H. J. Barrett.

Ooporight. 1015, by the Pres Jublhing Co

RS, RANGLE had "just
dropped In for a ninale”
eurly In the afternoon. As

It was now after & ", M.
she way fust getting roady

Aredih time, *T really must be going!”

Mr. Jarr was In great spirits, and

backs Into Mrs, Jarr's sager hands,

“Beventy-one, seventy-two, nnd
here's ten more, and ten more, and
nine, and that's just » hundred.”
Mrs, Rangle could hear Mr, Jarr say,

Then Mr. Jarr having e sived n
smacking Kiss from bis appreeliative
wite, deparied whistling to the din-
ing room to loo’ for hin pipe.

#1 wiah my husband would comse
home for his dipner to-night and bring
me a present like that,” sighed Mra,
Rangle wistfully.

After dinner in the Jarr menage, the

iThe New York Evening World)
backs. She knew that this Christmas
she would share In this self-evident
progperity of the famlily she served.
“And I can get a big box of ateel
bullding things and an electrie en-
gine, can't I, maw?" nsked Master
Jarr, “And a gun and roller skntes
‘»1 a bleycle''—

CHAPTER XX.
ASKALL, it you have time [

ahould Hke to talk to you a

few minutes. 1 should have
told you last night, but it was ao late
when you came in"

“That's right; commence to find
fanlt as moon as you get home. 1
might have known you would when [
let you go,” he returned impatiently.

“But I am not finding fault. I only
mentioned it As an excuse or reason
rather why I did not tel you last
night”

“Well, g0 ahead.”

“1 can't talk whera the servanis
ean hear, Come into the library,"” and
I led the way.

“] ean't underatand you women.

L1

“And I want five dollies and twenty
ioellles and a doll house and & doll
baby cartiage-and a whols lot of
things!" eried the little girl, Can't
I, mamma?™

“1 suppose you can, my dear” re-
plied her mother with that placid

mtentment that muoarks a mother
who has ample means, when hor well-
loved children have deaires to gratify.

"What do you want, papa?’ asked
Mre. Jarr, the head of the famlly. |-
“There's plenty here this Christmas | cun get something for myself later
te get something for us all!™ on, for 1 am not golng to swear off

“0ah, never mind me,” maid the in-|smoking New Year's." clgar

dulgent hushand and fnﬂle_r. | -1(\”:’!. o::p(;::mbl;h:{!ﬂ':l:?hk the
only want you and the chlidréen and ' Jarps had gresn and yellow backs ln
Gerirude to have what you want. I real money?

1

Jarr family gathered avound the din-
ing room table and took Inventory of
all thaly wealtlh, Mrn, Jarr produced
n box which she had locked carefully
and placed It on the

in her closet

Nothing looks bigger than » big | table, where Qertrude, the light Tun

ning domestie, and Mastor Willle Jure
and 1ittle Emma Japer gaafd at it with
admiring eyen. And when Mrs, Jarr
opened It all present, oven Mr, Jarr,
gave way to a murmur of delight 1t
was fillod with greenbacks and ¥+l

lowhuacks, pleasing the oye, and
ennsidering the vast quantity, aston.
Ii-luim: to the mind
| spo this troasurs Mre. Tare a¥dea
the roll of greenbacks Mr. Jare had
prought home o heg this very eve-
ning

You, It wan all too true— the Jarr
family was rich boyand dreams
of Avaries They hud beont In mod
erals cireumstances and bad known

what it wus to long for many things
they eould not afford, Tut now, now

| all was different None of all their
noqualntancen  had  f) means that
they had now This Christmas at
least, the Christnas that was rapldly
approsching, svery member of that

Htle group would have all thelr de-
sires fulfilled,

o1 want cut glass,” said Mres, Japr,
“out xlasa and a nlea brooch or a
gold uracelet watech I think 1 will
get a sct of fine china, too. T can
keep It In the china closst undar |ock
and key, to use only when wa have
company, «nd then Gertrude can't
smoash 11"

Gertriade took thls remark In good
part. She waa gazing fascinaged at

werse 10), tells us that the diseiple |wame—a “full bouse” or & common
who deew the sword was Slmon Peter, “stralght?’ ¥.
-
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| a Bachelor Girl

the stacks of crispigreen aud yellow-

Refiections of

- By Helen Rowland

1S, by the Presa Publishing Co, (The New Yk Lvening World)
! FOOL eant 'tell anything about the facility with which a girl can be

Uignrighl,

kisted—and & gentleman won't.

Just about as n womin |8 beginning ta work herself up to the point of

pet atinde himself that he and she are “spiritually and mentally matod.”

When & mwan §s blind 1o all & woman's faults, it is more often because
Big eyen huve been dazzled by the glint of her fortune than because they
hiave beeti dazaled by the radlance of her beauty.

The modern girl's idea of & “real hero” {s getting to be just a plain,
who puys his rent, keops his halr cut, does his work and
wife

every<iay man,
loves his own

The most sublle and up-to-date lover {s the one who can talk New
rhought while o holds a girl's hand and gazes into her eyea with all the

uld, old ones.

“how to make over & wife" out of his system.

Jewlouwsy |

rival's,

Manners are the orchids of civillzation; courtesy s {ts sweel violeta.

e —— -

Coporight, 1018, by the Prems Publishing Co, (The New York Ewalcg Worid)

Copsvight. 10158, by the Prem Publisirg Co, (The Now Tork Pvening Worl),
(1 LL coal is good conl” sald a

A power engineer the other
day. “It's merely the faot

some o
“E"n?’lm :&I‘It::'e.umudlad faotor 1s
+ FOr example, a man (s osing a
that many kinds of coal are unintel- : r::;h:im“i.;:h;g' ,fo“;;:.g 'h::'
ligently applied which gives them an | This type of fue) re!mi:a hun.“w '
evil reputation. El:sl-:. im I'lnmadlak!y upon being
“Take the case of lignite, for in- d!mwrtlda n,:fr ﬂd '}::;t:':; "Thg' [t
atance, miliions of acres of which 11e | wise It will go up the t‘hlmr;qy :.:hf;'"
beneath the surface of North Dakota. | 0ut having been hurned. But this
People of that vicinlty gave it a trial ;::‘;dmﬂaa‘::ﬂmh;‘f.uﬂ bg:u":e;ht“t::
as fuel for thelr steam boller fur- | i, : . “
O e e e w“\dampon should be partlally closed

and the alr supply diminished. If
abandoned. Dakota manufle:ureulthll is not done. much of the fuel
o

continued to pay the heavy freight |“NErEy is wasted in heating an un-

You have everything In the world to
make you huappy, yet are always|
grumbling about somathing.”

Tears came Into my eyos. What
was the use” He knew that I geldom
found fault, and never grumbled.

“You don't undorsiand, Haskall*
I pleaded. “"You refuse to liaten, thea
accuse me of finding fault, I saw
Gieorge Lattimore last night; be was
in the hox with the Larxkins. That's
what I wanted to talk to you sbout—

about hlm."
“Latthnora’s  all  right! Why
shouldn’t he be with the Larkina? He

introduced us to them, you must re-

-

necessary quantity of alr,

phitlusopliy whore shie can belleve that “life s what we make It," gomoebody
nes in und brutally ssks her how much she welghs,

1 & girl hae o oute nose and eurly halre, it requires nothing but u good

dinner, & Hitle wine, a little musie, and a little autowuggestion for a man Lo |

The aecond wife |s usually happler than the first because by that time
4 min hag gotten all his bachelor theorfes about “how to rule a woman” and

vonr verdlot against your own charme and In favor of your

member.'

somethiug about him. It is only right
that you should know.*

li\""lr”

“Will you listen to me for a few
minutes and not blame me until I
have told you all there ls to tell?”

“Wall, wnat did Lattimors do or say

asked as I closed the library door,
“"He made love to me,"” 1 answersd
apathetically. “You remember, I told
you he brought me home last night."
“That's what you get for gadding
around. If you had stayed at homo
where you long he wouwdn't have
had the chanoe. Is that all you have
to tell mea?"
| ALL? Surely it should have been

enough. I had been outraged in my
| womanhood, my wifehood — and
Hnskall has wssked if “that was
ALL."™

[ “No, it was not all!™ [ burst out.
"He presumed to pity me for your
neglect, and wanted to make up to me
for ur indifference.”

“You probubly misunderstood Latt)-
more or only imagined It. A man
can't be pleasant, nowadays, that
you women don't think he's making
love te you, Now T don't want any
mord nonsense, | want youl 1o under-
stand that T won't bave Larkin of-
fonded, Lattimore ls o friend of his
Dan't you tell Mrs, Larkin any siuech
ronsense oy you huve just tokl me
Nhe's a woman and might bellovs
SO With that he put on his hit
and lef: me.

| "There's nothing I can do* 1
| thowieht, "nothing any one can do. |
| eannot loave him. 1 eould not endure
thoe sneers of the world, the anomae
| tous position In which | should he
I:nl:wl»zl.“ And 1 mshuddered as |

thought of what my lot would be un-
|der wuch colreumstances—no rela-
tives, no Intimate friends. 1 should

e almost an outenst, 1 imagined, in
| my lgnorance, When Huaskall came
homoe he sald nothing to me untll
after dinner, then he recurred to the
story 1 had told him:

“I've beon thinking over what you
told me this morning, and I have de-
clded that you were entirely to
blume; that you gave Lattimore rea-
son to say anything he lked. ¥rom
now on 1 forbid you te go out in the
evening without me. Women can al-
ways find an excuse to refuse an in-
vitation. They are used to lylng”
his lp eurled.

“I have never lied to yau, Haskall,
You have no right to say that" I re-
plied, determined not W obny him,

“You better not! It wouldn't pay,
I should find you out, you konow!"™
with a disagieecable smile,

(To Be Comilnued)
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charges of Pennsylvania fuel. It now

nite 18 the ideal fuel
quence, many eslablishmenta are in-
| stalling plants of this type, and lig-
nite I8 coming into its own, Each
step In the conversion of fuel into

orgy. In the case of a ateam plant

|

to offend your high-mighty-ness?" he | tWo Aleps are Invoived: coal heats | ety

“A furnace may be well adapted to

“Yes, but, Haskall, | MUST tell )‘ou]d“‘l"” that for gas producers E- burning a high carbon fuel, but totally
As a conse- | unsutted to the combustion of m high,

volatile ~mal. T - lafter coals burn
with a long flnme. Thix means that
theﬁ require ample space. Three and
a halt feat of space between the

power permits room for loss of on- | Kratoa and the shell of the boller 1w

nonsg too much for coal of this vari-
Otherwise tha flame may come

iwratm". which makes steam which | In contact with the cold surfaces of

runs an engine, But with a gas pro-
| ducer the coal gas in sucked into the
gas engine, thus reducing the con-
version to bt one.

"Many sicam plants mive unsatle.
factory service merely because fed
with the wrong kind of fuel, And
evon when the proper fusl s used

the boller, be ‘snuffed out” with a
conssquent precipitation of earbon.

“The proper method of planning &
heating plant Is to first conalder its
goographical location. Install a plant
which Is adapted to the proper com-
bustion of tha coal which |ls cheap-
esat In that particular locality.”

Copyright

13 ELL, If any ons walted un-
W t1l three days before to ask
me to go to a hig event

ke the Army-Navy football game,'”
luld Ma puffily, "1I'd consider it an

imsult. I'd think right awny that
thoy'd asked every one olss they
knoew, and been turned down, and

thant | was the lust resort.”
[ “Oh, well, you nlways think people
| wre teving to put something over on
you,” retorted Pop promptly “Hn-
Heves me, ARy ang you usk to molor
to the gume will be 8o tickied they
won't cars whaether it's throe days or
thres weeks bofore,'
| *Wouldn't it be a joke If the two
tickets went to waste, after all?
vHuh!"  snswered e, scornfully,
| "not a chance! Cull up the Greens
first. Mrs. Grean's pate de fole gras
sandwiches are immuonse'

Pop’s Mutual Motor

By Alma Woodward.

1718 by the Prew Publishing Co. (The New York Evening World),

“l gunss Stowart must have cleanad
up on that crooked rallroad deal he
put through,” remarked Pop with
goentle charity. “'Waell, try the Browna,
Mrs. Brown lsn't espacially long on
sandwichos, but her chogolate layer
vike Isn't to be sneszed at—and, -
sides, they always bring a quart
vacuum bottle of Martinls instead of
A& pint'

“You ean't coma!" he heard Ma gnsp
over the phone a moment later.
“Who? Oh, the Joneses? What?
They've got a new sight-oylindor se-
dan top car? Ob, really! Don't meti-

Lo 4G dear, Goodby,'*
“Well, 'l bo plekied!* axploded
Pop  "Two yeara ago R Jones

couldn't ‘n" bought the exhaust valve
on a motorcycle! 'll et he hocked
his mother-in-law,"

“Oh, don't try to

be funny at a
time ke this!"

(Ma was perilously

“Oh, I8 that the kind of a lunch |near téars) “Do you think It's funny

| wa're going to have?" walled Mo, “I

thought we were going to some swell | €4ts rub in

| inn.*"

“Swell inn!
for, If wa were golng to buy our own
'lupch? Anyway, it's fun to eat

squashed things out of puper pack-
nges At a football game”

Ma took down the recelver. Her
greeting of Mra, Gresn was cheery,
yeot alightly condescending. Hor fare.
well, cold,

“Well, what's the matter there?"
aaked Pop as she turned from the
phaone,

“The Stewarts have asked them to
go with them in their naw §8,000 car,
"They want us to try It and tell them
what we think of It. Thank you just
the same, dearis!' ahe just told me."”
Ma mbulicked vencmously.

| wite's a nice,

to have me stand here while thoss
the names of all thess
high-priced cars and turn down my

What'd 1 ask others|luvitation to go In our dinky Llittle

foot-tub?"

“Say,” meditated Pop a minute
later, "you know that little delicn=
tessen store around the corner? Tha
man who runs that (s really very wail
educated In his own language. I'va
been talking to him lately. And his
wholesoms  woman,
They can close up for a day If they
want to—and I'll bet they'd love to
#ee A hig foothall game.*

“Milton!" shrieked M.

“And,"” continued Pop dreamily,
“I've never in my life tasted angthing
more delicious than thelr caviar sand-
wiches with onlons, and a new dill
pickle on the side.

oo



